Theodora continued to read long after the old woman
had fallen asleep. Presently the Empress woke and
seemed confused. "Ah, it's the girl," she said. "Now
that reminds me I've got such a^pretty thing to show
you. It's a hair-jewel of silver and birds' feathers which
look like jewels. It was sent to me from Persia. It came
days ago, but I never unpacked it till this morning. It's
always well to keep these Oriental fellows in suspense
and make them feel that what they send isn't x^lued.
But I unpacked it to-day, and when I heard you were
here I thought: *It must go on her dark hair'. She led
Theodora to her room, where half a dozen lovely things
were displayed on a table. She picked up the loveliest
which shone with the iridescent breast feathers of
exquisite tropical birds, and placed it on Theodora's
dark hair. cAh,' she said, 'it needs youth. You can see
for yourself how it looks. Ah, child, I'd like to be young
again and have my hair dark again, and have the men
coming round me again. It's all folly, of course, but
I'd like to be a fool again and free this time. Ah, dear,
with your eyes and hair, and then your hands. You do
keep your hands so good. I do like to see girls with nice
hands. You must take that hair jewel- You become it;
my yellow-white wool never could. That's for you,
dear. I forget your name, Massie something."

"Theodora, lady."

"Yes, it's the other was Massie, wasn't it? Now I
wonder if you really like it"

"Oh, Madam, it is one of the loveliest things I ever
saw, and how can I thank you for your goodness to me?"

"Tino says you saved his life, dear, Now I wonder if
you like sweetmeats. I told my cook she must have some
honey-dix for you, fast or no fast, I didn't say that
really, I said I must have some honey-dix."
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